Though 


The ſecond * to the ſame Tune 


Ans but a vlaf?, 82 a fmoab, o a cloud, 
M That in a thought 

92 a moment ts diſperſed : 
Lifes but a ſpan, oz a tale, oꝛ a wozd 
that in a trice, 


on ſudden ts rebearfed : 
and t are croft; 
Yopes aro chany'd d thoughts 8 


Gill no: 
we and libs at caſe, 


cbange of thowgbts 
Thou a while foztune (mile, 
and her comfozts frowgeth, 
Pet at length failes her ftrength, 
and in fine ſþs frowneth. 


Thus are the joyes of a year in an hour, 
and of a _ 
na moment expired, 
ut in the night wich the wozd of a noiſe, 
craft by the day, 
of an eaſe our bearts deſired ; 
Faireft — 2 
withered rotten, 
And theougb griefe our greateſt joyes 
quiexly are tten : 


Strke not then ( moztall mon) 


earthly fle pleaſure 
Bu with CE tognine 
heabenly laſting treaſure. 


Earth to the woꝛld, as a man to the earth, 


bath but a poimt, 
and a point is ſos defaced : 
Fleſþ to the ſoul as a flower to the Sun. 
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